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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

come forth twelve squirrels. In the heart of the tree 
dwells a fiery snake; when the wind blows the boughs 
of the tree smite together, and the fiery snake leaps 
forth. 

THE ONION 

The child who threw away leaf after leaf of the many- 
coated onion, to get to the sweet heart, found in the end 
that he had thrown away the heart itself. 

THE PEAR TREE 

Han, the wise emperor, bade his son: "Look thou 
For merit where thou seest humility, 
As they who strip the pear-tree seek for fruit 
Upon the branches bending to the ground." 

THE POTTER 

A potter, who was creating the world, threw from 
him what seemed to him a useless lump of clay, and 
found that he had thrown away his left hand. 

THE ROSE 

When the delicious verses of Li Po were praised in 
the Court of Heaven an envious mandarin complained 
of the poet's scandalous life. The Divine Emperor, 
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Scented Leaves 

who was walking in his garden, held out a rose and asked 
him, "Do you smell the gardener's manure?" 

THE SEA-SHELL 

To the passionate lover, whose sighs come back to 
him on every breeze, all the world is like a murmuring 
sea-shell. 

THE STUPID KITE 

A kite, while devouring a skylark, complained, "Had 
I known that thy flesh was no sweeter than that of a 
sparrow I should have listened longer to thy delicious 
notes." 

THE SWALLOW TOWER 

Amid a landscape flickering with poplars, and netted 
by a silver stream, the Swallow Tower stands in the haunts 
of the sun. The winds out of the four quarters of heaven 
come to sigh around it, the clouds forsake the zenith to 
bathe it with continuous kisses. Against its sun-worn 
walls a sea of orchards breaks in white foam; and from 
the battlements the birds that flit below are seen like 
fishes in a green moat. The windows of the Tower 
stand open day and night; the winged Guests come 
when they please, and hold communication with the 
unknown Keeper of the Tower. 
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